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husband? I knew Fainall to be a man lavish of his morals, an interested and professing friend, a false and a designing lover; yet one whose wit and outward fair behaviour have gained a reputation with the town, enough to make that woman stand excused, who has suffered herself to be won by his addresses. A better man ought not to have been sacrificed to the occasion; a worse had not answered to the purpose. When you are weary of him, you know your remedy.
Mrs Fain. I ought to stand in some degree of credit with you, Mirabel!.
Mira. In justice to you, I have made you privy to my whole design, and put it in your power to ruin or advance my fortune.
Mrs Fain. Whom have you instructed to represent your pretended uncle?
Mira. Waitwell, my servant.
Mrs Fain. He is an humble servant to Foible, my mother's woman, and may win her to your interest.
Mira. Care is taken for that. - She is won and worn by this time. They were married this morning.
Mrs Fain. Who?
Mira. Waitwell and Foible. I would not tempt my servant to betray me by trusting him too farJlfyour mother, in hopes to ruin me, should consent tomarry my pretended uncle, he might, like Mosca in 'The Fox', stand upon terms; so I made him sure beforehand. \
Mrs jFJ^rtTSo, if my poor mother is caught in a contract, you will discover the imposture betimes; and release her by producing a certificate of her gallant's former marriage.
Mira. Yes, upon condition that she consent to my marriage with her niece, and surrender the moiety of her fortune in her possession.
Mrs Fain. She.talked last night of endeavouring at a match between Millamaut and your uncle.